TWO ON A TOWER

heard no more noises that night, or rather morning;
his attempts to solve the mystery of Viviette's life
here and her relations with St. Cleeve having thus
far resulted chiefly in perplexity. True, an admission
had been wrung from her; and even without such
an admission it was clear that she had a tender feeling
for Swithin. How to extinguish that romantic folly it
now became his object to consider.
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